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The State of Wedlock, is a happy Lie © 
To the kind Hu band, and obeying Wife: .. 


But if they once prove vitious, or perverſe, -.Y 
Marriage in * _ Wealth, will * 4 C * "fl 
By the Author of the London-Spy, L 
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Adulterchs, ls 4 

Hausband. * . a 


Y dear Lavinia, once the only Joy 3 9 
Of my kind Soul, and Charmer of my Eye, wy 
Eaſe of my Cares, and Pleaſure of my Bed,  _ 

In whom alone I once was happy made; 

The Object of my Loye, the only She, 

Whoſe Welfare was my chief Felicity; 

But now, alas! thy Beauties are declin'd, | « 
Which, andefil'd, with ſo much Luſtre ſhin d; 

And all thoſe ſweet Angelick Graces loſt, 

Which none but faithful Innocence can boaſt. 

O! how could ſuch a Heavnly Face and Mein, 5 
By Human Flatrxies, be ſeducd to ſin! | 
And with Mats luſtful Rhetorick be charm'd, 
To fall a Victim, when ſo well fore-arnv'd, 
And in one Moment, deſtitute of Grace, 

Stain with Hiſhonour ſo divine a Face! 1 

But, Ol by ſad Experience now I fing 
Fair Logks are no true Index of the Mind; 
And that ſoft Beauty v we ſo much adore, | _ 
Tho with ſuch tempting Graces varniſh'd oer, N 
Dors oft, like luſcipus Fruits, prove rotten at the Care, 
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Forgive me, Dear, and eaſe a Mretch's Pain, 
Thou beſt of Husbands, and the beſt of Ma. 
Ol let my Tears and Penitence attone 
Por the ſad Ill I have fo raſhly done. 
Piry the Sorrows of a ſinful Breaſt, 
Loaded with Gricf too great to be expreſt. 
Tis true, I have been faithleſs and unkind, 
Deaf to good Counſel, ro my Duty blind, 
Perverſe, unruly, to my Ruine prone, 
Forgetful of your Honour, and my on: 
But, could unfeign'd Repentance re-obtain 
Your Nuptial Love, and waſh away my Stain, 
From this fad Hour I would my Life renew, ? 


Abhor my Guilt, in Pray'rs devoutly true, 
Implore the ey of good Heav'n and you. 


Hmband. 


O] that frail Woman ſhould ſuch Charms poieſs 
Unarm'd with Vertue, and uncrown'd with Grace, 
And that ſuch Beauty ſhould be left ro ſtray, 

For want of Prudence, to conſult the Way; 

Bur harder ſtill, that injut'd Man ſhould beat 

Part of the Shame, who'as in the Guilt no Stare! 
How then, Lovinia, can your Spouſe forgive, 4 
Who for your Pleaſures, does ſuch Pains receive? 
Your Crime's too black, and bears ro derp a Dye, . 
Too bad to a worſe to paſs it by. , | 
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2 true, the Goodneſs which the Gods erte 
May meet your Pray' rs; their Mercy knows no En 4. 
Nor can our Failings interrupt their Em 
They're not diſtuth d ich our Enormities, - * 
Therefore, when Mortals do their Crimes repett, 
Heay'n may forgive what Human Nature Gave; 
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Should I capitulate at ii a Time, I 
Twould ſwell my Guilt, arid aggravate my crime. 
Offenders, when they re caſt, and Mercy wy, 

May be allow'd to pray, 24 not to plead. 

Detected Guile will no Diſputes admit. 

Tis Favour to be ſuffer d to entreat. 
Therefore, fince all Excuſe muſt be forbornn 
Lonly beg you'll give me Leave to mourn; 17 
And that my humble Sighs and Tears may move 
Your Pity, cho I've forfeited your Love. 
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Tis that the Guilty have no other way ? 
To obtain Mercy, but to weep and pray. 
Sorrow's the beſt Return that can be pay d, 
Where Reſtitution is not to be made: | 
Vet Show's of Tears, alas! are but a ſmall 
Attonement for a Ctinie ſo capital, 

Whoſe fad Effect lie injur'd Breaſt muſt feel 
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Such deſerts Crime whole Families torment, 
* Forgiveneſs of the Penitent. | 
o then can pardon an Offence "Wi great, 

OE cannot repair, or Man forget? _ 
An ignominious Blot, that ſtains ſo home, 1 
= *Twillblacken Generations ſtill to come Fe. 
Make your own Children, when they chance to hear 
Their Mothers Failings grate upon their Ear; | 

Diſſolve their Duty, doubt their lawful Birth, 

And curſe the vicious Womb that brought em forth. 
What Husband then can ſmother an Offence 

Attended with ſuch dreadful n 
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O!] baſe and wretched Woman, that l am 
Moſt juſtly doom d to Miſery and Shame ; 
Nor can I call you cruel or unkind, a * 
Since F'ye deſery'd worſe Uſage than Lind: . 
O] that I could but reach ſome lonely Place, 
Where I might ever hide my bluſhing Face; 
Or to ſome unfrequented Deſart run. 
Untrod by Man, ungilded by the Sun; 
There be compelld for ever to reſide 
With Brutes leſs ſavage than a faithleſs Bride: 
For what baſe Wife, who has defil'd her Charms] þ. 
Can bear Excluſion from her Husband's Arms, / 
And live unpity'd, ſlighted, and contgmn'd, « 

By her beſt Lover, and her ſureſt Fr . 
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01 lend your Sword, that I may eaſe ae Breaſt © 
And fend my poor iltracted Sul to reſt i 
That at one Thruſt I may my Grief e 2 ½ of 
And pierce that Heart which has betray'd 3? Love.” 4 
Tho” my own Ills my Happineſs have _ F 
vet thrown from you, I am entirely loſt. 
O!] who can live a poor diſcarded" Wife > 
Death is leſs Terror, than ſo baſe à Life. 1 92 Bi 
Hausband. | 


What Pow'r has faithlef Beauty in her Tem A ag 
How Guilc withdraws, when Penitence 4 gig ds 
You know, Lavinia, once Iloy'd you well; | 
Nor has your Crimes yet changd my Heart to Steel. 
] cannot hear you ſo much Grief expreſs, 

But ſtill muſt pity your Unhappineſs. 

I own, Lavinia, Im a little moy'd 7 
To eaſe that Heart I once ſo dearly loy'd. 7 
Could I forget, methinks I could forgive; ? 
But Crimes like yours, will ſtill unbury'd live, 

In the moſt patient Boſom knawing lie, 
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And, like the Worm of Conſcience, never die. 


mie. 
My deareſl Husband, O! thou God - like Man; 
Could you one Thought of Pardon entertain, 


My Love, Obedience, and my pious Life, 
Should ſhew I was become ſo good a Wife, 


That by my future Penitence, Id blaſt 3 
| Ihe odious Mem ry of my Follies palt; * ——_— 
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3 Duty Anh ich — ate, 
That not one Action of my Life ſhould ert; 
So that we both ſnould bleſs the happy Time * 
Your Goodneſs pardon'd, Of my hated Crime; 
My chaſt Deportment, ſhould in Time perſwade 
Your peaceful Breaſt, that I have never ſtray d. 
Thus the deep Senſe of my Misfartunes paſt, 

Shall make me always kind, and always chaſt. 
But if your Heart be harden d, and your Ears 
Are deaf to my n Cries and Tears ; 3 
If fo ſevere, O! "miſerable mee 
Im lol and muſt f far eyer wretched be, 
Hi band. 

Such Heavaly Promiſes, and ſuch a Flood 
Of falling Tears, are nct to be withſtood : 
Such penitential Drops of liquid jem, 
More rich than Pearl on Princes Diadems, | 2 
1 Muſt bribe a Sonl ſo lenetive as mine. 
And make my Heart more ſorrowful than thine. 
My dear Lavinia, you have charm'd my Breaſt, 

Forc'd me to yield to ev ry ſoſt Requeſt,” 

The Vows that flow from your dial Tongue, 

Compel me to forgive the greateſt Wrong. 

Who can ſuch kind and mournful Accents hear 
From ſo much Beauty, and be ſtill ſevere? 

What dire Revenge upon the worſt e, 

I able to withſtand ſuch Penitence? 
Tho thy paſt Liberties deſerve my ora, 
3 — 1 ri hear thec mourn. 
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And let the tuture Conduct of thy Life. 
Shew thee a thanful and rs toy Wiſe: 
For Crimes repeated after Pardon given, | 
Deſerye from Man no Metey, « or from Hearn, 


Wife. 5 

o beſt of Husbands, be for ever bleſt. 
May my paſt Folly ne er diſturb your Breaſt; 
But from this Time remain a cancePd Blot, 
Untought of as the Child thats unbegot. 
O! how ſhall I reward your gem tous Mind, 
To Patience, Love, and Mercy, thus inclind 
By what kind Meaſures ſhall I ſtrive to ſhew 
The Gratitude to ſo much Goodneſs due? | 
O! help me, Heaven to improve my Charms, 


That I each Night may doubly bleſs his Arms, 


I muſt r From the n OY a 
Comfort thy Breaſt, and dry thy flowj 0g Ege, . 
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And yield him ſuch Enjoyments, when embrac'd, — 


That Human Nature ne er before could taſte, 
May I that kind and lovely Creature be, 
That with his Wiſhes may the beſt agree; 
Always obliging, diligent, and meek; 
And may my Words be Muſick when I ſpeak; 
That I may charm his Soul with new Delights, 


And make his Days as happy as his Nights. #- 


My deareſt Husband, you ſhall find me prove 
A faithful Bleſfing to your future Love; 
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þ& The Wiles of Men and Devils Fll defy, 
Apd on your Love WO rely. Ges, Y 
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An hutuble Wie, whoſe Vertues ſhall attoe 


For all the Wrongs my fooliſh Youth has done 
No Power on Earth ſhall tempt one Thovghe awry 3 2 
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Like your ſweet Looks your Promiſes are fair - 
But till ſuch Charms as your muſt have a Care: 3 
Depend not on your Strength, tis Grace alone 
Muſt lk guard you, if attack d, from being won. 
Woman, by Natute, ſubject is to change, 


Too eas ly tempted, and inclin'd to range; 


Therefore, by humble Pray ts, make Heay'n your Friend 


| . Without, no Vertue can it ſelf defend. 


The Gods alone mult guard you from the Fate 


That does ſo oſt on female Beauty wait: 


Implore their Aid, your Follies paſt lament, 
And I'll forgive and love, tho I repent : 
For how can Man, that ſeeks Reyenge below, 


Of Heay'n ask Mercy, if he none will ſhow 2 
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Op pious Man! how greatly a am l bleſs = 


Ts "a. ſuch Love and Lenity expreſs d, 


When the baſe Wrongs, which now I truly mourn, 
Deſerve no leſs than Infamy and Scorn 2 | 


Had your Reſcntments your Compaſſion four, N ̃ 
And your Revenge your Vertues over-power d, 
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How wretched had! been, involy'd in all! 
The Mis'ries that could curſe a Woman's Fall > © 
Bur ſince, O geryrous Suff rer, thou haſt ſtay — 
A ſinful Wife, polluted and depray'd, . 
With all Abhorrence I my Crimes abjure, - - 
And date my happy Life from this good Hour; 
Will, for the future, Vertue's Paths purſue, 
And proye for ever jult to Heaven and you. 


Huchand. ; 


Tho your unhappy Crimes my Lore dere Crolt, © 
'Tis pity ſo much Beauty ſhould be loſt. 
I'muſt be kind to thy repenting Charms, 
And hug my dear Lavinia in my Arms. 2 
All chat I now can ask, is, that you'll proye 
Futurely faithful, to reward my Love; 
Therefore be good and juſt, that I may dee. 
Forgivencl $ mends beyond Severity. 


Wife. 


The gen'rous Pity you have thus Se ; 4 


Inſpires my humble Soul with all char's 1 3 
After ſuch Mercy, I can ne er offend * a _— 
So kind a Husband, and ſo true a Friend; „ 
But ſhall my Thoughts and Actions, firiaty bind 

To Vertue's happy Rules, that you ſhall fine * 75 
Your Pardon, to the Comfort of our Lives, | * ? 


Has Ale a wortheleſs Wretch, the belt of Wives. 
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Moral RET LEXIO Ns on the foregoing Dialogue. 


OW happy i that God. lite Man, 

Who can forgive Offences, 

And wink at ſuch and odious Stain, 
That ftartles human Senſes ? 


The nuptial Treach'ry of the Fair, 
Tho nothing grows more common; 
Tet is it hard for Man to bear 
Such Oſage from a Woman. * 


Adultery, the very Name 
Is hateful to the Guilty ;; 

The wanton Dame is ſtabb'd with Shame, 
When cer ſhe's thought ſo filthy. 


When once detecled in a Wife, 
It proves the Buse of Wedlock;, + 
And ſhe that loves it, ought for Life 
To wear a publick Padlock - 


But if ſhe turns from Bad to Good, 
And meads ber ill Behaviour, 

Zis hard repenting Beauty ſhou'd 
Be caſt away for ever. 


Therefore, when Wives their Weakneſs ſhew, 
Paſs not too harſh à Sentence, 
But pardon Wrongs upon their dae 

Sabmiſton and Repentance, 
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